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A WAY OUT OF THE SUNDAY DIFFICULTY. 


Barrtep Poticeman.—Bedad, I can’t arrest a machine! 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


T IS A MOST UNHAPPY THING for this country that it is the country of all 
| the world where scholarship is held most lightly. The mass of Ameri- 
cans have a sadly low ideal of education. ‘They are capable of thorough 
study; they are receptive, retentive and willing to work hard—and yet 
they are, taken by and large, the most uniformly half-educated people on 
the face of the globe. There are extremes of learning and ignorance in 
the old nations of Europe which do not exist among Americans, But the 
untaught German or French peasant is really safer in certain ways than 
the half-taught American—becausc he knows that he knows nothing, and 
when he needs guidance, he turns to wiser men for help—whereas the 
American goes ahead for himself, serenely confident in the power of his 
native intelligence and the perfect adequacy of his public school education, 
Can he not read? Can he not write? Can he not add a double column 
of figures v.ith one mental operation? Has he not studied Brown’s or 
Smith’s or Jones’s Grammar? What more should a man need to be able 
‘o have and to hold an opinion on any and every subject of discussion? 


* ™ * 

If you were to tcll the plain, practical American of this sort that he 
had no right, without further study, to express an opinion upon any ab- 
stract question of art, literature, science or politics—yes, politics !—he 
would be astonished and offended, and he certainly would not believe you. 
If you were to tell him, indeed, that what he thinks is an opinion is no 
opinion at all, he would tell you to go your ways for a “‘crank.” The 
truth is, the plain, practical American has, at the bottom of his heart, 
a resentful contempt for all learning that goes beyond what he con- 
siders the limits of the practical—in fact, beyond the old original Three 
Rs. He can, of course, sce that it is needful that some men should de- 
vote themselves to the exact sciences, for there must be metallurgical 
‘‘sharps;” there must be mechanical engineers, surveyors, chemists, and 
the like. But he has a poor opinion of men who give up their lives to 
acquiring knowledge which can not be put to such visible and tangible 
use. He looks upon their learning as a sort of affectation, and he classes 
them with s.veeping vagueness as “‘ literary fllo-’s.” 





That the “literary fellow,” so-called, is a wiser, a more useful, in 


fact a more practical man than himself, he will not and can not under- 
stand, He is one of the great public that makes and breaks things. 
When he pays his thirty or thirty-five cents for a magazine, he feels him- 
self the intellectual peer of the men who edit it and the men who write 
for it. It is his proud privilege, bought with thirty or thirty-five cents 
of good American money, to criticise his purchase from cover to cover. 
He has a right to say that this poem is trash, that that essay is ‘‘ pretty 
light.” If you were to inform him that Mr. James Russell Lowell—for 
example—had expressed great admiration for both the poem and the 
essay, he would tell you that he didn’t admire Mr. Lowell’s taste. And 
if you were to go further, and to tell him that he ought to admire them 
because Mr. Lowell did, he would say with sincere indignation that he 
guessed he knew what he ought to like without any information from 
Mr. James Russell Lowell or any other man, 


* 
* * 


Of course, in time, the plain, practical American will learn to rever- 
ence learning, and to give weight to the expressed opinions of the learned. 
He will find out the vast practical value of the work that such men as 
Mr. Lowell, Mr, Atkinson, Professor Sumner and Mr. John Fiske are do- 
ing for him and for the world at large. But as yet he has not learned this 
lesson, and he is suffering a good deal, in various “ practical”’ ways, from 
his ignorance of it. We have a notable proof of this fact in evidence to- 
day. If we Americans, as a people, were more‘ illing to ask for counsel 


of our best-educated men, and to trust less to our unaided judgement, we 
should not be, as we are now, an easy prey to every audacious and glib- 
tongued charlatan that comes along. 

* “2 * 

We are, as a matter of fact, cheated right and left. We find out the 
imposition in time; but not until it has cost us more or less which we 
might have kept had we listened to warning. Behold Mr. Keely, with 
his mysterious motor! We were warned against Keely. Men who 
thoroughly understood what they were talking about told us that he was 
an ignorant impostor. But the plain, practical American said: ‘‘ Maybe 
there’s something in it, after all. Those scientific fellows don’t know 
everything.” He remembered having heard something about the incre- 
dulity of an earlier scientific world as to the practicability of using steam 
in an engine, and he walked off and paid his good money for Keely’s 
worthless stock. To-day we find this same sort of American once more 
to the front, throwing up his cap for George and McGlynn. ‘‘ Those 
newspaper fellows,” he says, ‘‘are down on them; but there may be some- 
thing in what they say, after all. They’re smart chaps, anyway, and I 
guess I "Il try their scheme a dollar’s worth—just to take the chance.” 

* ” * 

Ah, fool and blind! Go, dear ‘‘ practical”? American, to one of these 
literary fellows whom you so despise. Ask him to turn for you a page of 
the history of charlatanry. Ask him to tell you just a little of what he 
has read in those books you hold so useless, Let him tell you of Caglios- 
tro and of Mesmer, of the South Sea Bubble, of the royal laying-on of 
hands, of the Cock Lane Ghost, of the days of witch-craft, of alchemy, 
of the philosopher’s stone, of the Rosicrucians—to give you just a glimpse 
into the vast, dark history of human credulity, and to show you some- 
thing of the delusions, the impostures, the superstitions and the popular 
madnesses of the past. And, take our word for it; before that little les- 
son is half finished, you will have found out that self-confident half-knowl- 
edge is the most dangerous equipment for any man, and that the plain, 
practical man, who relies on his judgement alone, is, and has been in all 
ages, the easiest duped of men—the least practical, indeed. And, after 
that, you may be more willing to listen to men who give the energy of 
their lives to seeking the highest truths, and to discovering and exposing 
pretenders, deceivers and incompetents among the teachers of men, 











PrepaRinG TO Rest. 


“Will you allow me to look at your paper for a moment, 
sir?’ said a tramp politely to a gentleman in City Hall Park: 
“TI am anxious to ascertain the weather probabilities.” 

“You are interested in the weather, then?” replied the gen- 
tleman, handing over the paper. 

“Yes, sir. [am going to lie down and take a nap if the 
elements are in my favor, 
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OVER THE BREAKFAST COFFEE. 


(At the Fashionable Boarding-House of Mrs. Cephas Jones.) 


Mrs. Lieut. Giturtower (of the Navy. Aged sixty-five. Third 
floor, back).—Good morning, Mrs. Smith! I see you are only just down, 
too. When people get to be our ages, punctuality at breakfast ceases to 
be one of the cardinal virtues. 

Mrs. ErrincHaM Smitu (aged sixty. Second floor, front).—Oh, I 
don’t admit that, at all, Mrs, Gilliflower! Do you mind if I straighten 
your front? it is a trifle awry. There, that is better! 

Mrs. GILiirLower (somewhat coldly ).—Thanks ! 

Mrs. Smirnx.—No; / am late this morning because I slept very 
poorly during the night. I shall have to speak to Mrs. Jones about the 
window shutter again—and a front (slightly emphasized) room is more or 
less noisy, you know. 

Mrs. Gitiirtower (composedly).—Yes; 1 do know. I told Mrs, 
Jones, when I came to look over her house, that I must have a quiet room, 
if I had to go up another flight to secure it. 

Mrs. Smirx.— Naturally, at your age, dear Mrs, Gilliflower. I con- 
fess I like the bustle and friction of the outside world which I get from 
my street windows, 

Mrs. Gittirtower (/oftily).—Possibly, Mrs. Smith, possibly; but 
you know we naval people get nothing but bustle and change and excite- 
ment all our lives. We find a positive novelty in retirement. 

Mrs. Smitu (to mazd, with some asperity).—Sarah, my eggs will be 
boiled solid ! 

_ Mrs. Gittrrtower.—I am feeling thoroughly blue this morning. I 
dined last evening quite ex famzl/le with my friends, the de Longuevilles, 
and I find that they sail for Europe in a fortnight. 

Mrs, Situ (¢ersely).—What on? 

Mrs. Gituirtower (7unocently).—I1 don’t think the name of the 
steamer was mentioned. A Cunarder, though, probably. 

Mrs. Smira.—Humph! Sarah, the salt! Oh, well, I suppose Mrs. 
de Longueville’s mother will float the family over the sea, as she has here 
on land so long. 

Mrs. Gitiirtower.—Really, Mrs. Smith, you grow poetic. Do you 
happen, by the way, to know the de Longueville bank account? 

Mrs. Smirx.—Bank account, indeed! Why, I don’t suppose Dick 
de Longueville’s check is good for a farthing. You can’t tell me anything 
about that tribe. I know them through and through. 


; Mrs, Gituirtower.—I congratulate you. You have at least one de- 
sirable old family upon your list of acquaintances. 

Mrs. Smiru.—Old family—pshaw! But don’t let us quarrel over the 
de Longuevilles—-they are not worth it; it ’s an open secret, as you very 
well know, that their only hope now is to marry Eleanor to a fortune, 


Mrs, Gititirtower.—Perhaps your informant on that score is Jane 
Midas. Her brother is fairly groveling at Eleanor’s feet. 

Mrs. Situ (/oftély).—The Midas family may be new, but they 
have too much instinctive good breeding to discuss their private affairs 
with an outsider. 

Mrs. GittirLower.—Ah! 

Mrs. Smiru.—Besides, Jenny is too absorbed in her own happiness 
to think of anything else. 

Mrs. GittirLower.—Ah, ha! So she has landed her fish, has she? 

Mrs. Smirx.—Really, Mrs. Gilliflower, your speech is quite beyond 
me! 

Mrs. GittirLower.—I wonder her golden bait did n’t draw better. 
This Englishman is only a younger son. 

Mrs. Smiru.—A second son, if you please. 

Mrs. GittirLower.—Well, that ’s not much better. 

Mrs. Smirn.—Vastly better, when the heir-presumptive is a bache- 
lor with heart disease. 

Mrs. GittirLower.—Oh, she takes the risk, does she? 

Mrs. Smiru.—She marries as her heart dictates, 

Mrs. GittirLcower.—Fudge! Her presents ought to be ticketed— 
“with best wishes for a brother-in-law’s early demise.” 

Mrs. SmirH.—Sarah, the vinegar! By the by, Mrs. Gilliflower, 
you ’ll have to give up lavender ribbons on your breakfast-caps. 

Mrs, GILtirLower.— Why, pray? 

Mrs. SmirH.—Oh, our new boarder, the bride, does not approve of 
them. 

Mrs. GitirLower (wth a sniff ).—Indeed! 

Mrs. Smirn.—Yes; she remarked yesterday, at luncheon, ‘‘it was 
such a pity you wore lavender so much; it is such a very trying color,” 

Mrs. GittirLower.—Humph! Her tongue is as long as her neck. 
She thinks, by the way, that you write society gossip for the Weekly 
Jenkins. 

Mrs, Smitu (coloring ).—1? What presumption! 

Mrs. Gituirtower.—Yes; I told her it was quit impossible you 
could do such a thing. 

Mrs. Smirx.—Oh! (dryly.) You were very kind! 

Mrs. GittirLower.—She quite insisted, though ! 

Mrs. SmirH.—Like Mr. Baldhead, your vzs-a-v7s, when I endeavored 
to convince him what folly it was to suppose you did the personals for the 
Saturday Gosstp. 

Mrs. GittirLower (angrily ).—Mr. Baldhead is a meddlesome old 
stupid ! Poise H. Wercn. 
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A POLYSYLLABIC RHAPSODY. 





““The rosy June and blue-eyed 
hours are here,” 

O CHIRPS THE STOCK-YARD BaRD, and it 
would be exceedingly difficult for June 
and the blue-eyed ones to establish an 

alibz, All nature bears out the poetic alle- 
gation ! 
Every dog’s tongue is on exhibition, and 
the early-morning fly bites rabidly, The 
free-lunch cheese bounds with new life, 
and the red-beaked harbinger of summer 
flits gayly from keg to keg. The untutored 
Jersey mosquito settles for one brief mo- 
ment on the harbinger’s proboscis, and then 
totters away to fill a drunkard’s grave. 
The quartette of trees in our back-yard 
burst into a solitary greenish-brown leaf, 
and the parrot next door gives eloquent 
expression to his entire willingness to be 
eternally lost in the event of his ever hav- 
ing any desire to behold a more sultry day. 
In the yard next below, a small boy soaks 
his head under the pump. Five minutes 
from now, with an artificial freshness, and 
an obtrusively unconscious display of his 
water-logged ringlets, he will rehearse the 
details of a ‘‘corkin’ dive and fetch” to a 
circle of gaping mouths. 
Old Sol’s red and swollen countenance 
bears every mark of his having been up all 
last night; and each mercurial grain in the 
thermometer seems to have suddenly be- 
come cognizant of the full force of the 
axiom bearing testimony to the plentitude 
of room at the top. The price of ice is as 
buoyant as the mercury, and the elderly 
females who retail an incarnadined lemon- 
ade from beneath gigantic green umbrellas, 
are financially ‘‘ tottering to the fall.” 
The green apple and the paleozoic peach, 
are subjecting the means of transit to the 
undiscovered country to the usual summer 
strain, and Young America, in his anxiety 
to ascertain his little cannon’s capacity for 
the proper commemoration of Columbia’s 
natal day, is getting rid of his various fin- 
gers with neatness and dispatch. 

The sporting season is at its highest. 

Big blooded horses, bestrode by round- 

shouldered clothes-pins, tear madly around 

the long ellipse of the Coney Island Jockey 

Club. The backers of those that tear least 

madly drop down the lower jaw of blank 

amaze at the abnormal development of the 
biceps in their particular clothes-pins. 

The “Giants” are still running bases 

with the airy sprightliness of a caravan of 

ice-wagons, ‘The ten - thousand - dollar 
beauty lets a ball through him, and imme- 
diately piles himself in eight different atti- 
tudes on the grassy sward, each illustrative 
of the very last degree of human suffering. 

Neatly printed placards, requesting pat- 

rons not to ‘‘shoot the umpire during the 

progress of the game, as it would delay 
the play,” bedeck the Kansas City ball 
park. 

. Amateur athletes with colossal legs 
and consumptive superstructures work 
their way around the cinder-path by the 
elbows, after the approved method of 
professional apostles of the art of heel- 
and-toe, or scurry wildly among the Ford- 
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ham hills for the ‘‘cross-country championship,” leaving samples of their 
anatomical composition on every barb-wire fence, and among the teeth 
of each Westchester canine. 

Already the soaring ambition of the strawberry-basket’s bottom begins 
to excite facetious comment. Sunday-school picnics keep the “ perfectly 
splendid” young man nervously busy; and devious bits of cheery persi- 
flage at the church cream gorge, concerning the ladies’ capacity for choco- 
late and vanilla, transform the same favored mortal into “‘the funniest 
creature.” Humorous intimations of the racking tortures in store for the 
propounders of a harmless and seasonable query convulse the perusers of 
the Broad Grin department in a number of rural exchanges. 

The summer resorts are in full blast. The mildest-mannered waiter 
in tach hotel has already been settled upon as a Harvard under-graduate, 
and the ladies are lost in admiration of the Ciceronian elegance and De- 
mosthenian energy thrown into the announcement that “‘ those as has pud- 
ding can’t have pie.” The health fiend immerses himself in nauseous 
spring waters, and the society belle ‘‘disports like a Naiad” in about six 
inches of bright blue sea. 

Gladsome tidings of the presence of Michael O’Looney, walking- 
delegate of the Amalgamated Buttonhole Biters, at the Oriental; and 
pertinent interrogatives as to the identity of the gentleman who attended 
Miss Flora Gilhooly—daughter of the master workman of the Concen- 
trated Chow-Chow Choppers—on the board-walk the previous evening, 
freight the columns of the Swamp View Breeze. 

Verily, the rosy June and blue-eyed hours are here! SMITH. 











Luxuriousty APPOINTED. 
First Low Comepy.—I like this road much better than the 
B. & O., Claudius. 
Tracepy.—Why so, Horatio? 
First Low Comepy.—All the ties are planed cn the upper side! 





ENRY GEORGE is trying to abolish poverty at seventy-five dollars a night. 
In his own case he is meeting with gratifying success. 


ARSHALL P. WILDER, James Russell Lowell, and Buffalo Bill are all in 
England; and if the people over there want a distinctive American 
type, they have only to pay their money and take their choice. 


N KANSaS, THIS SUMMER, a man with a straw hat, a calico shirt and a 
pair of duck trousers is called a dude, and is liable to get shot on 
sight. 





A DELUSION. 





ITHIN THE clasp of a fair maid 

W Assuringly my hand I laid. 
I felt a pressure, soft and sweet; 
Her eyes and mine did chance to meet; 
A blush spread o’er her cheek so fair, 
My other hand was held out there; 
But neither of us thought of love— 
She was but fitting on a glove. 
Fravet S. Mines. 
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CONFESSIONS OF AN EX-CONGRESSMAN. 


¥ TERM OF oFFIcE ended on March 4th 
last. [ sought my home. I traveled 
over the length and breadth of my dis- 
trict to get something, anything, to 
quench this terrible thirst for office, 
which is consuming me. Nothing could 
I get—not even a country-school trus- 
teeship; nor have I any hopes for the 
future. During my four years in Con- 
gress, I displeased every man, woman 
and child in the district, and now that 
this mad thirst for place has become 
a lasting flame in me, the official cup 
has been dashed from my lips and broken 
jrreparably—irreparably! irrevocably— 
irrevocably! My throat is parched; a 
burning fever is upon me; my very vitals 
are on fire! Give me official drink or | 
perish—but I must be calm. I must for- 
get my sufferings, and perform the task | 
have set for myself, namely: to sketch 
briefly my woeful career, that it may be 
a perennial warning to the young men of my 
country. I can, at least, do that bit of good be- 
fore this fiery thirst consumes me. 

The angel of peace seems to hover over me, 
for a moment. 

He takes my panting spirit from its bodily 
furnace, and away fly we together to the dear 
little frame-house on my native hills. I approach 
it with open arms. Ah, if I could clasp every 
inch of my dear old home in my arms, and let 
the tear-stains of joy mingle with the stains of 
age! Ienter. I am in the dear, wide old hall, 
where I played many a game in childhood, I see 
before me the little parlor, the burning logs on the 
hearth, the simple pictures on the wall, the cen- 
tre-table covered with religious books, and the 
old rocking-chair, wherein my fond mother used 
to sing me to sleep. 

I enter the dining-room. A burst of laugh- 
ter greets me. The family is at the tea-table. 
Jokes are going around. Every face is beaming, 
every—but why recall all this? 1 am not writ- 
ing this confession to please with pretty pictures, 
but to warn by portraying the causes that wrecked 
a life. So, let me pass over the happy days of 
childhood and young manhood, and come to that 
part of my career where I stepped on the road 
to destruction. 

After being graduated at college, I studied —) * 
law, was admitted to the bar, and soon gained 
a fine practice. My future was all rosy-hued. 
Wealth came to me, a beautiful and loving wife 
shared my home, and golden-haired children 
prattled on my knees. 

One to peal how hideously bright its every incident is in my 
memory—I was nominated for the mayoralty of the town. I had no desire 
for the office, but accepted to please my friends. I was elected. I took 
my chair at the city hall. 

My pen here hesitates—stops; but I will drzve it on—aye, drive it on, 

The mayoralty was my first drink, \t kindled in me that fatal thirst 
for more, more. Once inebriated with the delights of office, my former 
condition seemed insipid. The horizon of my life underwent a change. I 
no longer looked forward to fame at the bar. Office—higher, higher office ; 
stronger, more elevating drink was all my heart desired. I neglected my 
law practice. I joined the politicians. I schemed, I tricked for office. 
And I succeeded. Ha! ha! succeeded! As if progress to destruction 
could be called success ! 

Ah, the pity of it! 

Down, down from mayoralty to State Assembly; thence to State 
Senate, and then far down into the terrible abyss of Congress. 

My fall was not sudden. I went down slowly, deliberately, with my 
eyes wide open. Once I made a feeble attempt to draw back, owing to 
the entreaties of my wife, but, alas! there is no drawing back for him 
who has once yielded to the influence of drink! 

I made up my mind to leave politics after my term in the Assembly. 
That resolution lasted till I met a jolly crowd of my companions in vice ; 
then the thirst for more office grew overpowering, and I fell—aye, fell into 
the State Senate. Thereafter, I let myself go with the current, and, gen- 
tle reader, you see that the treacherous current has carried me through the 


ae waters of Congress, and landed me on the barren shore of Eternal 
irst. 





last, Billy? 


PREPARED FOR CONTINGENCIES. 







First Drummer.—It appears to me 
you ’ve grown stouter since I saw you 


O, thou bright-eyed, light-hearted, happy young man, who art just 
entering upon life, think of me and my wretched fate when thou art tempt- 
ed to strive for office! Store in thy memory forever and forever these 
injunctions of a perishing man: ‘Take not the first drink! Dally not 
with the serpent ! W. L. Riorpon, 


THE LECTURE-FIENDS now all commence 
To leave the airy rostrum; 

And now the railroad rock and fence 
Make known the latest nostrum, 


SHe Was Surprisep. 


Hussanp (reading ).—Here is a very interesting article from Japan, 
on the Mikado, 

Wire.—Dear me! Has the “‘ Mikado” craze really penetrated to 
Japan? It’s quite astonishing ! 


A BALLAD OF HASELTINE. 





SAY, IS THERE LETT on earth a trace, 
Of one we knew in bygone days? 
Or has he vanished into space, 
Where planets whirl and comets blaze ? 
I turn Puck’s pages o’er and o’er, 
And fail to find a famous line 
I used to see in times before: 
What has become of Haseltine? 


He often asked conundrums queer, 

But they were answered, every one; 
He always had the proper steer, 

Can it be true his course is run? 
Puck’s Information-Bureau yet 

Yields store of knowledge full and fine, 
And news of him we fain would get: 

What has become of Haseltine? 


In power and strength and virtue grow 

of La A mighty force for truth and right; 

1 AG Ww : ' Be ever foul oppression’s foe 

Bs // =, mil Good Puck! Be brave and win the fight! 
Vaid iN t And help us in our time of need, 

Mi AN | Though boodle Aldermen combine ; 

i Ny my! Give quick response that all may read: 

Nel What has become of Haseltine? 


Hn Vf 
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Puck! Work with types thy sovereign will, 
Restore the once familiar line, 

In ‘‘Answers for the Anxious” still 
Respond at times to Haseltine. 


J. EN. 





BLIND MAN May Be in perfect health, and yet 
not be looking well. Terrible to be blind! 


LOSING THE SHOPS ON 

Sunday gives the clerks 
a chance to visit the beer- 
saloons. 


AN NOT THE COUNTRY 

reasonably hope that 
i), the Interstate Commerce 
Se kr ; Commission will use some 
iol ils Oy, effort in the direction of 


3) Zara . 
4 {\ improving the quality of 
i, 4 


3 4 
Sy j lag fr i 
STANCE Nl . : 
) eae 1 lianas railroad sandwiches? 
OME WELL - DIRECTED 
W BoMB ought to knock 
Mt | the *‘C” off the Czar’s title. 


[F THE PRINCE ever comes 
to “‘get there,” we 
venture the prediction that 
for a time, at least, the 
crown will be too small for 
him in the morning. 


GREAT MANY MEN who 
won’t stand treat, will 

Seconp Drummer.—Yes; | ’m going stand a wonderful amount 
to Maine on a business trip. of treating. 
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A NOISY PASSENGER. 





» £ was the saddest-looking man on the ferry- 
boat. Not only was his face sad, but he 
looked like one on some grave mission, 
trying to appear calm. and indifferent. 
He looked straight ahead, oblivious of all 
else save that which was weighing upon 
his mind. Finally, upon the still, smoky 
air, rippled forth: 

“Tooka, tookay!” 

All hands looked about in astonishment, 
and the grave man looked straight ahead, as 
though death was about to ensue, and he 
was bracing himself for the shock. Then 
again: 

*Tooka, tookay! took, took!” 

All the men began to look up from their papers, and all the boys be- 
gan to feel merry. But deep in the soul of the sad man there was a gnaw- 
ing despair that stood forth upon his features, and made him an object of 
pity. As he pulled hard on his pipe, and looked still harder at the floor, 
as though he were trying to ascertain what they were all laughing about, 
the cabin was again made musical with a little: 

**Took, took, took!” 

And just then a messenger-boy found time to remove a cigarette from 
his mouth and shout: 

“Took, took, took, took!” 

And then there was a laugh, such as is seldom heard at a minstrel per- 
formance; for, in response to the messenger-boy’s imitation, the Shanghai 
rooster thrust his head from under the sad man’s overcoat, and responded: 

“Took, took, took, tookay!” 

And the rooster flapped his wattles in the air, and worked the skin 
over his eyes like a sleepy toad, and wondered where he was. 

Then the messenger-boy again emitted his provoking: 

“Tooka, tookay, took, took!” 

And the rooster, becoming perfectly enthusiastic, did not fail to reply 
with a 

** Took, took, took, took, took, tooka! tookay! took, took, took!” 

And then a companion of the messenger-boy had his little hand in by 
exclaiming: 

“*Quack, quack, quack!” 

This. brought forth a fresh round of applause, and the rooster began 
to flap his wings on his keeper’s overcoat, as though trying to fly out. 
The keeper looked daggers at the messenger-boy, who retaliated with a: 

‘* Bah, bah, bah, quack, quack, quack, took, took, took, tooka! took- 
ay! took, took, took!” The rooster was fairly beside himself; so was his 








keeper. The rooster vented himself with long, loud crows, and his keeper 
took hold of his neck and tried to keep the crows in him by squeezing his 
windpipe. This only served to let the crows out in a ripple that was 
the funniest thing ever heard; and the rooster, in his rage, began to strug- 
gle for freedom, and the while the man used both hands to hold him down, 
the smoke of his strong pipe began to go into his eyes and nostrils, and he 
tried all the harder to maintain a dignified composure. 

Then he changed his tactics. He thought it would perhaps serve 











Urinization. 
Bripcetre.—Phwat th’ divil’s th’ use av bre’kin’ me back 
wid a dusther, phin th’ shtoyle ’s all gone out o’ me winter hat? 


him better to laugh with the crowd; so he looked around and laughed un- 
til every one was satisfied that he knew a funny situation when he saw it. 

Then the messenger-boy was desirous of knowing the terms on which 
he would be willing to dispose of the fowl; and, not getting any answer, 
he expressed a gnawing desire to ascertain its particular strain and ances- ,' 
try. Failing in this, he made a running commentary on the man’s un- } 
sociability and lack of breeding, and made unpleasant criticisms on the cut 
of his clothing and personal appearance, calculated to satisfy the hearer 
that agriculture was his avocation, and that he had spent the greater part, 
if not the whole, of his innocent life in the remote rural districts. 

These remarks, together with the crowing of the rooster, who kept 
crowing all the time, took all the laugh out of the man. As the boat was 
about entering the slip, the man with the rooster went outside, and there 
the rooster responded to the tug-boat whistles, and made more merriment. 
As the man went up Barclay Street, the rooster heard some genuine 
chickens in a crate; and then he crowed as he never crowed on the boat. 

Arnold Winkelried gathered the Austrian spears to his breast. Cardi- 
gan rode through shot and shell on the memorable field of Balaklava. 
Custer, like Henry of Navarre, was happiest in the thickest of the fight. But 
the valor of any one of these heros, or of the four combined, would be as 
naught beside that of the unknown Jerseyman, which enabled him to smile 
with the refined dignity of a martyr, as he turned into Greenwich Street 
with the rooster crowing happily away: 

“Took, took, took, tookay! took, took, took, tooka! tookay !” 

R. K. M. 


THE BROKEN HEART. 





(A Reminiscence of *‘Old Grimes.” ) 


[" tearful solitude she sat, **But he, alas! whom I adore, 
And gazed upon the scene, Will nevermore come back.” 

(She wore a most becoming skirt (Her overskirt was mauve chenille 
Of yellow bombazine.) Caught up, and stitched in black.) 


The anguish of her breaking heart, ‘‘Ah! why does joy elude us still, 
She vainly strove to hide. And happiness still fly us?” 

(Her hat was made of crimson felt (Her waist had selvage pleats in front 
With feathers at the side.) With piping on the bias.) 


No mortal power could soothe her ‘‘Come to my arms, oh! gentle 
grief, death! 
No friendly hand give aid. Oh! grave, receive thy prey!” 
(Her parasol was silk, and of (Arcund her neck she wore a ruche 
A lovely purple shade.) OS lavender piqué.) 


“Oh! happy birds,” she, sobbing, A siiarp report—a shriek of pain— 
cried, That tortured heart was stilled. 
““Ye can enjoy your loves!” (Her cousin said they laid her out 
(Her hands were elegantly clad In Spanish cambric, twilled.) 
In thirty-button gloves.) Cuartes G. Buck. 











PUCK. 227 


LO, THE POOR CIGAR INDIAN. 






?M A HUMBLE WOODEN INDIAN, and all day | have 
to stand 

With a bunch of wooden “Floras” in my 
painted wooden hand; 

And it makes me sad and weary, to my very 
wooden core, 

To represent a warrior, and stand before a 

store. 


I display some wooden feathers in my wavy 


<a , Habe wooden hair, 


And wooden are my moccasins and leggins, 
I declare! 

]1’m a Pawnee or a Blackfoot, or a Seminole or Crow, 

Or a Modoc or Shoshone, or a wild Arapahoe. 


Oh, I ’m very weary standing in my paint of red 
and gold, 

At the shop where rank ‘‘ Regalias” for a half-a- 
dime are sold! 

From my pedestal Id like to jump, and swiftly ran 
away, 

And go up to the Polo Grounds, and call on Mr. 


Day, 


And tell him that, although from head to foot I’m made of pine, 
Id like, e’en as a wooden man, to get upon his ‘‘ Ninc;” 
Because I ’d like to help him in the wondrous pennant race, 

And I’d do it if he’d only let me play on second base. 


MR. HASBEEN ON ELOCUTION. 


© YOU WANT TO TAKE elocution lessons, do you?” queried old Mr. 
Hasbeen of his daughter at the supper-table, the other evening, as 
he speared his fifth slice of bread with his fork: ‘‘ Well, now, I ain’t 
the stern parent to refuse you, if it’s the regular thing to do, as you say; 
but I can’t see why you need so much more special training than we used 
to have when your mother and I 
were young. We didn’t have any 
elocution teachers, then; but you 
bet you ’d have to travel around con- 
siderable among your young people, 
nowadays, to hear any such recita- 
tions and declamations as we used to 
have in the old school-house Friday 
afternoons.. Did n’t have special 
training, either. No; you just get up 
and speak your piece, or get licked. 
’T was natural-born orators we used 
to have then—” continued the old 
man, helping himself to another 
pickle, and reflecting on the past. 
**Oh, yes! I was considered one of 
the best in the school, too; and when 
I climbed up on the rostrum to speak, 
the silence in that school-room was 
golden, no’, I tell you! I remember 
well the day I gave ‘ Marco Bozzaris;’ 
*twas the same afternoon your mother 
recited ‘Over the Hills to the Poor- 
house,’ nigh onto forty years ago.’ 

si But, father, Will Carlezon’s ‘Over 
the Hills to the Poor-house’ was n’t 
written so long ago as that; so how 
could mother have recited it?” asked 
his daughter. 

*“Who said it was Bill Carlton’s 
‘Over the Hills to the Poor-house ?’” 
rejoined the old man: ‘‘I guess people 
went over the hills to the poor-house 
long enough before Bill Carlton was 
thought of. Yes; and wrote about 
’em, too. I guess I know what your 
mother spoke. Now, if you took after 





A Prospecr or IMPROVEMENT. 





Tre Toucuesr Yer, 
Hewp (rushing in).—Sure, ma’am, Katy lift th’ cover aff 
th’ kettle, an’ it’s chasin’ him ’round th’ yard Oi ’ve been fer 
half an hour. He only boiled about half th’ furenoon ma’am. 


orators are born; not manufactured at five dollars a lesson, I just wish 
you could have heard me practice my pieces, like the great orator 
Damocles, out by a field of waving corn, Why, I can give you lessons 
myself! Stand up there, now, by the register, and make your bow! Oh, 
don’t bend up like a jack- knife! ‘Is that what you learn from your elocu- 
tion teacher? Now, just sit down, and try to pattern after me! Why, 
it seems like old times, and every word of those old pieces comes back 
to me as if it was only yesterday. Listen: 

“Twas midnight, and the guarded Turk 

Was dreaming in his tent of— 

“*What are you laughing at? Can’t you appreciate talent when you 
see it? Now, watch me and listen: 

“Tt had been a-a-a big day at-at-at Capernium. 

“« Spartacus—coming back with victories and-and-and eagles, had fur- 
nished amusement for the—people to—until—the—for—and—people in 
a manner which—which—” 

Mr. Hasbeen floundered hopeless- 
ly and stopped. It was a terrible 
emergency, but the old man was 
equal to it, 

**There! that’s an impersonation 
of a school-boy breaking down,” he 
remarked smilingly. ‘‘If you could 
get it as well as that you would bring 
down the house every time. [| can’t 
bother to drill you at first, until you 
get into some sort of shape; so you 
may take a few lessons to start on, 
and then 1’ll finish you up, myself.” 

And the old man resumed his sup- 
per where he had left off. 

C. N. Hoop. 


HERE ARE A FEW ProPpLe in New 

York who admit that they were 

not on the Brétannic, But they were 
on the Celtic. 


HERE ARE NO PEOPLE in this world 

who think exactly alike, with 
the possible exception of the Standard 
Oil Company and the Pennsylvania 
State Legislature. 


HERE IS SAID TO BE a great rivalry 

among the trout of the Adiron- 

dacks as to who shall be caught first 
by Mrs. Cleveland. 


ALE IN Your eYE—The Cornea, 


your parents a little, you would n’t Mr. Youncuussanp (slightly jealous of his wifes suc- 


need any elocution teacher to show 
you how to drawl out half-baked 
poetry, and roll up your eyes, and 
make your voice tremble. I t-'! vou, 


cesses).—Bah Jove, Edith I’m doosid glad this is the vewy 
last decolleté exhibition of the season, don’tcherknow ! 

Sue.—Yes, soam I, I’m just longing for my three weeks’ 
rest before I have to put on that new bathing suit. 


HE REASON THAT the combination 

of beer and music has been ob- 

jected to, is that music is so intoxi- 
cating to some people. 
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Beshul 
PAS 


Arr TREASURES, 


Younc Artist (fo friend, who has been furnishing a flat). 
—i see that you have several of my efforts among your pictures, 
Charley. Now, if you don’t mind, I wish you would tell me 
what the dealer taxed you for that little ‘‘ Forest Scene?” 

Cuartey.—I don’t know exactly what that particular pict- 
ure cost, old boy. You see, it was included in a job lot. 


THE “ONE” HABIT. 


HIS HABIT IS MORE prevalent and deep-rooted among the aristocracy 
T than the poorer classes, Often have I heard a gilded youth joyously 

begin explaining how ‘‘‘one’ should be careful of ‘one’s self’— 
lest ‘one,’” and so on, until he gets inextricably entangled in ‘‘ one’s” 
and ‘one’s selves,” and then drops back into the rather inelegant, but 
expressive, ‘a feller” and ‘‘ himself.” 

I had an idea, some years ago, that the use of the word ‘‘ one” was 
confined strictly to Mrs. E, D. E. N. S.’s 
novels; but since attaining my present Ae 
literary prominence | have mingled in more 4 
clevated social circles, and have discovered 
that the “fone” habit is indeed a horrid 
reality. 

While I have nothing against the mod- 
erate use of the word, and am far from being a grammatic (I insist on the 
**al” being omitted) critic, | can not but deplore the appalling manner in 
which ic has buried its fangs in the very vitals of our best society. 

To refer to yourself as ‘‘one” in a short—very short —sentence, is 
ail right; but in no case use it in a lengthened discussion; for, after one 
gets started, it is just as utterly impossible to finish without a numerous 
monotonous and most embarrassing repetition, as it would be for a Chi- 
cago barber to cut one’s hair and fot ask one if one wants a ‘‘sea-foam.” 


Ww. F. Scumipr. 


THE CZAR’S PLEASURE TRIP. 


Hf CZAR STARTED OUT On a pleasure excursion, 
To travel a few miles by rail, 
With stockings of iron that he had to pry on, and a stecl undershirt 
that would n’t show the dirt, and a riveted ulster of mail. 
“i need for this trip, stout clothes that won’t rip,” 
Said the Czar: ‘‘when they catch on a nail.” 


And he took for his friends on this pleasure excursion, 
An army of soldiers so rough, 
With gun and with cannon, with flag and with pennon, with car-loads of 
shot, and a monstrous big lot of muskets, and rifles, and stuff. 
Says he: ‘*’T will be tame if we find any game, 
And don’t have ammunition enough.” 


So he started forth on his pleasure excursion, 
This jolly and fun-loving Czar; 
And they halted, ’tis reckoned, on every third second, hit the wheels with 
a whack, and examined the track, and tore up the floor of the car. 
“What a jolly sweet life,” said the Czar to his wife: 


**This pleasure excursion, ha, ha!” S. W. Foss, 


CURRENT COMMENT. 


HE Boston Hera/d asks :-‘‘ Do Republicans Drink?” The Hera/d asks 
too many questions, Let it answer one: ‘‘ Will a Duck Swim?” 


THE Czar OF Russia’s photograph album contains the photographs of 

all the men who have tried to kill him. He is also negotiating for 

the present European paper supply, from which to make an album to con- 
tain the pictures of all. the men who want to, 


SPARAGUS AS THICK as a man’s arm, and five feet high, grows in Archal 
TeKiz, wherever that may be; but it is difficult to get toast to fit it. 


ORD ROSEBERRY has just paid $1,150 for Burns’s ‘‘ Whistler.” This shows 

how some people get cheated when they buy ina hurry. There is 

one who goes by our window seventy-nine times a day, whom we will 
sell, subject to instant removal, for ten cents. 


ou MuSsT say ‘‘town,”’ now, instead of ‘‘city,” 


with the tailor-made female. 


if you would be solid 


HE READERS of the New York Graphic had a great treat the other 
day. Owing to a strike of its lithographers, it appeared without 
illustrations. 


(CANON WILBERFORCE has been Jecturing on temperance in Toronto; and 


Mr. O’Brien is kicking himself because he did not let the reverend 
gentleman go there before he did. 


SONG OF THE Century readers: ‘‘ When this cruel war is over.” 


MA4YoR Hewirr is painting the city blue. 












A Wuarire Lis. 


Mrs. Gapsy.—Hurrv 
up, John! The train ’s 
whistling in at the sta- 


tion, now! 


y I 
¥| vill 


Dy 


all i 


i 


Mr. Gappsy (/wo hours later ).—Sorry dinner 
was delayed so; but we had much trouble in se- 
curing the special brand of capon that I know 
will please you. Our butcher is n’t as reliable 
as he used to be. 


em 
— 











— 








PUCK. 


THE PLAYER AND THE MAID. 


OW, CHARLES AUGUSTUS MONTCLAIR BROWN, 
The best ball-player in our town, 
Courted a girl who was put down 

As quite well along. 
This Charles. Augustus thought he could sing 
Pathetic songs, that were sure to bring 
Tears to almost any living thing— 

So he sang a song. 


Listened Mathilde, in manner weary, 
To Charles’s song, both sad and dreary; 
Then she said—and it sounded queerly : 

“*Are you a third-base?” 
Charles was a tenor, and hot his face 
Grew, at this insinuation base; 
But he answered with consummate grace: 

“‘Short-stop* is my place!” 

CLaRENCE STETSON. 





* My muse has given out; but the point is that he stopped short, 
and Mathilde never saw him again. 











Ir OccasionaLty Fairs To Work. 


He had read in a news- 
paper that one can awake at 


any hour in the morning by **Confound this news- 

firmly fixing that hour in his paper nonsense!” he said, 

mind before going to sleep. as he dressed, somewhrt 
“1’ll make it seven o’clock ; hurriedly, at 8:01. 


that ’Il just give me time to 
catch the 8:20 train, com- 


fortably.” 





themselves being drawn 
Upwards. A few hours 
later, they were located 
at Dorlon’s; and, as the 
Oyster dropped into the 
Frying-Pan, it occurred to 
him that, in the Excite- 
ment, he had forgotten 
something; and, seeing 
the Eel lying on a bench 
with his Coat off, he 
turned to him and said: 
**Yes, quite.” 
Mora, 

The most annoying and 
senseless question in the 
world should be answered 
with studied Politeness. 


M. W. 


THAT MRS, LANGTRY has 

had her hair cut is a 

bit of important theatri- 

cal news which we take 

pride in laying before our 
readers, 


OGG SAYS HIS BED is a 
young one, as it has 
only seen four springs. 
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Western Art Gossip, 
First Cuicaco Cirizen.—lI see that 
Detroit has secured Munkacsy’s Mozart. 
Seconp Cuicaco Cirizen.—lI ain’t 
heard of him; but I don’t see what An- 
son ’s thinking of to let these provincial 
towns get the cream of the players! 


STORY COMES FROM Los Angeles, Cal., to the effect that the cook of 
the county jail out there kept eighty-five refractory prisoners at bay 
with a carving-knife. ‘They had tested his cooking, and feared him. 


Hap Escapep. 


Guest.—Have you a fire-escape in this house? 
LanpLorp.—T wo of ’em, sir! 


Guest.—I thought so! 


The fire all escaped from my room last 


night, and I came near freezing. 
[P. S.—This should have been printed last winter. | 


HERE IS ONE admirable feature about a wire-fence. The patent-medi- 
cine man can’t paint a legend on it in regard to his liver cure. 


ATTI HAS RETURNED to Europe, and the United States Treasury at 


Washington still lives. 


WE FOR ONE, are in favor of building a fence around Messrs. George 


and McGlynn. 


A Sarurpay Nicutr THoucur. 


Hussanp.—What are you reading, my dear, that you seem so 


serious? 


Wire.—‘ Saturday Night ‘Thoughts,’ 


’ in this afternoon’s paper. 


Hussanp.—By Jove; that reminds me that I must order a case of 


beer for to-morrow ! 





PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK. 


PICKINGS FROM Puck, I, II and III Crops. 


By Mail $1.00. | Price, Twenty-Five Cents Each. By Mail Thirty Cents, 





A FABLE. | 75 Cents. 


NE DAY IN THE early Summer, a large and 
O healthy Oyster awoke from a nap, yawned, 

looked up through the blue Waters, and 
remarked that he was beginning to feel a little 
Languid. 

“IT can not understand,” said he: ‘how any 
one can look forward with pleasure to a continu- 
ance of this Warm Weather.” 

Then he slowly opened his shell, and drew in 
a draught of water; but it was so insipid that he 
shut himself up with a snap, and began to bewail | 
his fate in that he must Now lose Flesh, and re- 
main Unhappy, for many months, 

A good-sized Eel, who had been buried in 
Mud all Winter, chanced to be wiggling by, and, 
hearing his friend’s soliloquy, stopped to listen. 

When the Oyster had finished, the Eel turned 
toward him and said: 

‘Good morning, sir! Is this hot enough for 


599 
you! 

















ON THE TRUNK-LINE TO ECONOMY. 


As the Oyster was about to reply, there came that Yankee only pays ten for that ’owling big box of his, y’ know. 


INDIGNANT British Tourtst.—Hi, there! I ain’t a-going to pay forty blooming marks for that little trunk of mine when 


Po.ite Custom-House Orricer.—That’s an American Trunk, and it ’s half as heavy and twice as strong as your little iron- 


a great jarring and raising of Mud, and both felt | bound fire-proof safe there. Buy an American Patent Trunk, and save enough money in freight-charges to get your whiskers cut. 











cLEAN, SWEET wi APPETIZING 


Rae’s ‘Finest Sublime Lucca Olive Oil” 
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K <eowsil 


WAC me 


ESTABLISHED 1622. u. & A. 


Its stimulating property, 
being independent of alco- 
holic power, its effect as a 
frequent remedy need never 
be dreaded. + While it 





Strengthens 


Refreshes 
the 
Debilitated 
in the 
Summer 
Season 











it is not less potent during 
the inclemency of WINTER, 
by warming with its health- 
ful tonic principle, and ena- 
bling the system to resist 
the influences of incipient 
DISEASES WHICH LURK 
ina CHANGING CLIMATE 





of the kind ever sold in this country. It is 


fresh Olives. It is packed by Messrs. S. 
tions of climate and soi 
the Olive tree), from the first pressings 


ewe, clean, and sweet as good, fresh 
very bottle warranted as represented. 


importers, 


FRANCIS H. LEGGETT & 
NEW YORK. 
Please mention this paper. 


we guarantee to be the purest and finest article 


always 


of uniform excellence; smooth, delicate and appe- 
tizing, because made only from sound, ripe and 


Rae & 


Co., at Leghorn, Tusca af Italy (where the condi- 
are specially adapted to 


of the 


Olives, and ro the choicest fruit 1s used. It is 
therefore an excellent article of food; because as 


cream, 


N. B.—Send your address and we will mail, 
Sree of charge, a beautifully illustrated book giv- 
tng full particulars about Olive Oil and the Olive 
tree. Ask your grocer for Rae’s Oil. If he dors 
not keep it, and will not supply you, write to the 


CO., 


31r 





IDEN MUSEE. 55 West 23rd Street. 


Munsci Lajos and 


Prince 


Paul Esterhizy’s Orchestra. Daily two Grand Con- 
certs. Admission, 50 cents; Sundays, 25 cents. 
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A man with a wheelbarrow on the sidewalk is 
not very popular, but he generally carries every- 
thing before him.—Aoston Bulletin. 


Tuere is a couple living in the vicinity of Bos- 
ton, who two years ago were nursed in the lap 
of luxury; that is to say, they were very wealthy. 
In a fatal hour the husband took to amateur 
farming, and the wife became her own milliner 
and dressmaker. The last seen of the unfortu- 
nate pair was last week, when they entered the 
cars en route for the State almshouse.—Aoston 
Transcript. 


A GENEROUS OFFER. 


NO RISK, NO LOSS. 

Dr. Taylor’s Catarrh Cure is sold under a guarantee that if pur- 
chaser is not convinced of its merits after a ten days’ trial, the 
price, $2.50, will be refunded on its return to the principal depot, 
City Hall Pharmacy, 264 Broadway, New York. Send 4-cent 
stamp for pamphlet. 276 








: Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address C, F, oust ER, Confectioner, 
19t adison St., Chicago. 


EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


“FUST THE THING 








FOR 
SUMMER WEAR.” 

OUR 

SPLENDID ASSORTMENT 
OF 
SCOTCH CHEVIOTS, 

HOMESPUNS, 
TWEEDS, ETC. 
IN 
STRIPES, NEAT AND TASTY EFFECTS. 
Suits to order from - - - - - - $20.00. 
Trousers * Seg a ee 5 00. 


HA Toulore 


771 Broadway, Corner Ninth Street, 


(Bowery Business carried on te b tempor arily at above address. ) 


Samples and self-1 measurement rules mailed on application. 


“THE TEST OF THE ROADS 
OR TEN YEARS, 
By the oat of American riders of first- 
class machines, proves the 


OLUMBIA 
BICYCLES & TRICYCLES 


Superior to all others. Illustrated catalogue 
sent free. 


POPE MFG. CO., Boston, New York, Chicago, Hartford, 


Do You Know It? 


WINCHESTER’S HYPOPHOSPHITE oF LIME AnD 
ODA is a matchless Remedy for Consumption in 
every Stage of the Disease. For Coughs, Weak 
Lungs. hroat Diseases, Loss of Flesh and 
Appetite, and all forms CH General’ Debillity it is 
an ane ualed Specific Remed ate BE SURE AND GET 
WIN OHES TER’S PREPARATION. 1 and S2 b ot bottle. 

Sold by acai. INC 
No. 162 Witltnes' te "hw York. 


















of 








THE CELEBRATED 


ae” do tht et Wad OD 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CoO. 


ete LAD! ile. Bos , PA., Wt poaheAvonus: St. 
5 FRA Gore: CAL. 922 Market 





HERE can be 

no question as 

to the purity of 
Hygeia Distilled 
Waters. By using 
Hygeia Distilled 
Water constantly in 
Summer and Win- 
ter. all chance of 
dangerous fevers can 
be avoided. The 
cheapest and purest 
water in the world. 
Try Hygeia Spark- 
ling;Water in bottles. 








“WHAT TO DO” 


An elegant 64 page book carefully compiled. illus- 
trated, containing description and correct rules of a ; 
large number of games suitable for parlor or lawn, 3'7 
sent post paid upon ree receipt of eight cents in stamps. 
Address C. Fi. REN, Gen. Pass. Agent, 

St. Paul, Minnesota. 


Is a first-class trade, 

can be quickly learn 
at our school, 2,500 
graduates at w york. 


We will teach you thoroughly, and put you at work in 
either Commercial or ‘itallrend, Telesra. hy. The 
or our cir- 


G the coun 
rent TINE BROS, JANESVILLE. Wis. 


AGE NTS WANTED (Samples FREE) for DR. SCOTT’S 
ogy ewe CORSETS, BRUSHES, 

No risk, quick sales. Territory 

given, satisfaction guaranteed * DR. SCOTT, 843 B’ wey: N.Y. 








CRISTO 


Highly songepenied for Medicinal ard po | uses. $2.50 
to $6 per Gal. to $15 per Case of 12 Bottles, in Plain 
or Branded Cases (as ordered), and shipped to all parts of the 
U.S. No charge for packing 
CHILDS & CO., Proprietors and Sole Agents, 

543 & 545 Tenth Ave., N. ¥. City. (A case of assorted 
Wines and Liquors of any kind $6 to $15 per case.) Send Cazh, 
P.O. Order or Registered Letter. Send for Price list. S51 


~ Do You 


WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK 
a CONVENIENCE and A Luxury; unequaled in 
richness and permanency of lather, delicacy 
erfume, and in Soothing and 
qualities. 


Shave While Traveling? 
pL) Travelers, or those who shave at home, will find 


Healing 
Very Portable. 


Each stick in a Wooden-ease, neatly covered 
with red morocco leatherette. 

Ask your Druggist for it or send 25cts. in 
Stamps and receive it post-paid by mail. 

The J. B. Williams Co., 


Glastonbury, Conn, 
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At Morn 1n Merry May. ! 


List, all who would a-Maying go 
And learn the joy of spring, 

Unto my songs that like the flow 
Of brooklets murmuring, 

In liquid cadence sweet and soft 
Shall tell—a blithesome lay— 

Of one who crossed the orchard croft 
At morn in merry May. 


As I was wending slowly down 
The lane where Kingcups grew, 

I caught a glimpse of creamy gown 
The budding branches through. 

And then I saw a maiden pass 
Along the orchard way, 

“© A lass,” I said (nay, not “alas!’’) 
That morn in merry May. 





She did not see me slyly glide, | 
Nor heed the grasses stir; 

I caught her slender hand and cried, 
**You are a trespasser, 

And trespassers must pay a fine!” 
Did she refuse to pay? 

Ah, no! receipt in full was mine 
That morn in merry May! 
—Clinton Scollard, in Good House- 

keeping. 





ROM REV. H. P. TORSEY, D. D. 
LL.D., late President Maine Wesleyan 
Seminary and Female College, Kent’s Hill, Me.: 
«* Dr. F. W. Kinsman—Dear Sir: For five years 
the students under my care have used Adamson’s 
Botanic Cough Balsam, and have, I think, found 
it second to no other remedy for throat and lung 
troubles.’”” Kinsman’s, 25th St., and 4th Ave. 





I have often been asked by Bartenders which 
Bitters I consider the best, and this is in reality 
a matter of the greatest importance, as the Bit- 
ters are the principal flavor-giving ingredients of 
the mixed Drinks, which are essentially an Ameri- 
can institution, and to which as such I have neces- 





sarily given particular attention in the course of 
my long experience. 
This work would therefore not be complete, if 
I did not express my opinion honestly and openly 
on this point.—The best advice I can give to all 
Hotel, Saloon and Restaurant-proprietors as well 
as Bartenders is to use always the best Bitters 
money can procure, as it will surely pay best in 
the long run.—I need scarcely say that the world 
renowned Angostura Bitters are the finest 
preparation of that kind, as this has been recog- 
nized already all the world over by the best 
judges.—They are preferred not only on account | 
of the exquisite flavor, which has until now not 
been equalled by any preparation of the kind, but | 
also on account of its health giving qualities, 
which have been recognized by the most eminent 
Chemists of our time.—They are, in fact, almost 
the only Bitters used in the first-class bars of the 
Metropolis, and connoisseurs are very particular 
to get always the genuine Angostura Bitters in 
their drinks, since some unscrupulous barkeepers 
have tried to pass a spurious compound as the 
genuine article.—The latter can easily be distin- 
guished by the delightful flavor, which has so 
much contributed to its world-wide fame. 
In order to avoid being imposed upon with some 
spurious imitation, care should be taken, in order- 
ing ‘‘ Angostura Bitters,’’ to ask specially for the 
genuine article, which is only manufactured by 
Messrs. Dr. J. G. B. Siecert & Sons. 330 
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One Agent (Merchant only) wanted in every town for 








SNOW’S 
TRAVELER’S CAP AND HEAD-REST COMBINED. 


The combination of a Pillow within a Trav- 
eler’s Cap is a decided novelty, and some- 
thing that can not fail to be appreciated. 
Although to external appearance like other 
silk caps, it has concealed within its lining 
an air cushion, which may be inflated at 
will, thus forming a soft head rest which en- 
ables one to lean comfortably against any 
k hard substance. The pad, when exhausted 
of air, adds but a trifle to the bulk of the cap. Give them a trial, 
and you will never be without one when traveling. Made of fine 
Black Gros Grain Silk, with Satin Lining. All sizes, $1.50 each. 
Ask your hatter for them. If not found, they will be sent by mail. 
postage prepaid, on receipt of price. State size cap usually worn, 
Address the Manufacturers, 

GEORGE FROST & CO., 
299 287 DevonsHIRE STREET, Boston. 








MARVELOUS 


MEMORY 


DISCOVERY. 


Wholly unlike Artificial Systems—Cure of Mind Wandering. Any book 
learned in one reading. Great inducements to correspondence classes. 
Prospectus, with opinions in full of Mr. Procror, the Astronomer, Hons. W. 
W. ASTOR, JUDAH P. BENJAMIN, Das. Minor, Woop, REV. FRANCIS B. DENIO, 





| 
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The Christian Advocate, MARK TWAIN, and others, sent post free by 


PROF. LOISETTE, 237 Fitth Avenue, N. Y. 


THE AMERICAN CYCLES 
DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE 

ON APPLICATION. 
ORMULLY&J) 
a=-MEFG.CO.=—- 

5 CHICAGO, Itt. 7 
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THE NEW PERFECTED RUNABOUT, 


The Original and Father of all Runabouts. 
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For four passengers. The best general Business Wagon now in 
use. Weighs 300 lbs.; capacity 800 lbs.; hangs very low; rides 
as easy as a buggy, and can be used for family or business pur- 
poses. Over 4,000 now in use, and giving the best satisfaction. 
Guaranteed to be first-class in every respect. Prices and Cata- 
logue Free to those who mention this paper. 

188 H. A. MOYER, Syracuse, N. Y. 


IC : > A Its Nature, Causes, Prevention and 
Cure, —. the experience of an actual sufferer, 
by Jonn H. Mc 


ALVIN Lowell, Mass., 14 years Tax 
Collector. Sent free to any address. 327 
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SKIN & SCALP 

CLEANSED 
PURIFIED 

AND BEAUTIFIED 


CuTIcurRA. 


OR CLEANSING, PURIFYING AND BEAUTIFYING 
the skin of children and infants and curing torturing, dis- 
figuring, itching, scaly and pimply diseases of the skin, scalpand 
blood, with loss of hair, from infancy to old age, the Curicura 
Remepies are infallible, 

Curicura, the great Skin Curr, and Cuticura Soap, an ex- 
quisite Skin Be vutifier, prepared from it, externally, and Curicura 
Rusorvent, the new Blood Purifier, int rnally, invariably succeed 
when all other rem dies and the best physicians fail. 

Cuticura Remeptss are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
skin beautifiers and blood purifiers, free from pois ‘nous in- 
gredients. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curitcura, so0c.; Soap, 25c.; RE- 
SOLVENT, $1. Prepared by the Porrer DruG Anp Cuemicat Co., 
Bosron, Mass. 

a Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.’”’ 


BABY’ 


‘Private Club’ 


GRAND CHAMPAGNE. 
FELIX JACQUIN, 


IEPERNAY, FRANCE, 





S in and Scalp preserved and beautified by Cuti 
curA MEpIcATED Soap. 















Highest Grade Imported. 
L. E. WILMERDING, 


GENERAL AGENT, 
No. 3 South Wiiliam Street, N. Y. City. 
For SALE By 
Leading Wine Merchants 
AND 
WHOLESALE GROCERS. 


BITTERS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic of — flavor, now used over the 
arr 


Id, D in, Di: Fever and A gue, and all 
pan Rae the Digestive Breen. A few ar drops imparts delic cious flavor 
to a giass ofchampagne, and to all eummer drinks. Try it, ai 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 

3. W. WUPPERMANN, 80L8 AGENT. 
51 BPOADWAY.N. Y. 


il Instant relief. Final cure and never 

g returns. Noindelicacy. Neither 

ao rge, salve or suppository. Liver, kidney 

andal Sowell trouble s—especially constipation—cur- 

ed like magic. es i \llearn of asimple remedy 
free, by addressing, J. H. RE RVES, ' 78 Nassau St., N. ¥. 752 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. ¥. 


nt Disagrees with Me.” 


A common remark. If you take Tutt’s Pills, you can 
eat anything you like, and feel no bad effects. They act 
specifically on the liver, stomach and bowels, causing a 
free flow of Gastric Juice, which is essential to good di- 
gestion, and regular bowels. 


Don’t Fear Now. 


Rev. R. Burts, of Manata, Fla., says: ‘‘ Tutt’s Pills 
are held in high repute as a Liver Regulator. I hardly 
know how we coll ont along without them. Chills and 
fever have lost their dread. Our people take one or two 
doses of the Pills, and follow it with fifteen grains of 
pe prom divided in three doses, during the day. The 

ill never returns. 


Tutt’s Liver Pills 


CURE CHILLS AND FEVER. 
44 Murray St., N. Y. 














PUCK. 


“James,” said the milkman to his new boy: 


**d’ye see what I’m a-doin’ of?” 

“Yes, sir,” replied James: ‘‘ you’re a-pourin’ 
water into the milk.” 

“No, I’m not, James; I’m a-pourin’ milk 


into the water. So, if anybody arsks you if | 
put water in my milk, you tell em no. Allers 
stick to the truth, James; cheatin’ is bad ’nough, 
but lyin’ is wuss.” 

—Chicago Mail. 





Remarkable Success!! 


DR. SCOTT'S GENUINE ELECTRIC BELTS) 


Probably nev r since the invention 
of Belts and Supporters has so large a 
demand been created as now exists for 
Dr. Scott’s Electric Belt. (ver 
seventeen thousand people in the city 
of New York alone are now wearing 
them daily. They are recommended 
by the most learned physicians in the 
treatment of all Male and Female 
Weakness, Nervous and Gen- 
eral Debility, Rheumatism, 
Paralysis, Neuralgia, Sciati- 
ca, Asthma, Dyspe meng Ery- 
sipelas, Catarrh, Piles, Epi- 
- sy, Pains in the Head, 

Hips, Back, or Limbs, Dis. 
eases of Spine, Kidneys, 
Liver and Heart, and Im. 
paired Circulation. 


There is no waiting a long time for 
result., Klectro-magnetism acts quick- 
ly; generally the first week, more fre- 
— the first day, and often even 

uring the fir t hour they are worn 
their wonde:ful curative powers are 
fe't. 

The mind becomes active, the 
nerves and sluggish circulation are 
stimulated and all the old-time health 
and good feeling come back. They 


are constructed on scientific principles, 
imparting an exhilarating, health-giv- 
inz current to the whole system. 

The celebrated Dr. W. A. Ham- 
mond, of New York, formerly Sur- 
geon- General of the U. S. Army, 
lat ly lectured upon this subject, and 
advised all medical men to make trial 
of these agencies, des ribing at the 
same time most remarkable cures he 
had made even in cases which would 
seem hopel ss. 


Price $3 on Trial. 


We will send either Gent’s or Lady’s 
selt on trial, post-paid, on rec: ipt of 
$3, guaranteeing safe delivery. State 
size waist when ordering Lady’s Belt, 
Remit by money order or draft at our 
risk, or currency in registered letter. 
Address GEO. A. SCOTT, 842 
Broadway, Cor. 13th Street, 
New York. For sale at all drug 
stores. Take rone b t Dr. Scott’s 
Genuine. See name is on the box and 


belt. Always mention PUCK. 


Call and exam'ne our goods, Cor. 
Broadway and 13th St. over Star 








The following are representative 
Testimonials of the thousands we : ‘ ~~ 
are receiving. 


212t Henrietta St., Phila. New 


These Belts are for sale 
at drug stores, but if not 
in your immediate vicin- 
pou asc to Dr 


Theatre. 





Robinson Bank, Robinson, IIl. 
The sixth Belt received, and is satis- 
factory. Their quick cures of rheuma- 
tism, liver and kidney troubles, and 


» $42 Broadw ny, 
Y a. 





Dr. Scott: Your belt has cured me 
of rheumatism of and ar und the kid- 
neys, which aes had failed to 
help. _H. UPJOHN. 





Each is stam 
the name Pall} 
tric Ass’n of London. 


deb Il ty are wonderful. It gives me 
pleasure to recommend them to suf- 
fering friends. 

A. P. WOODWORTH, Cashier. 


ed with 
all Elee- 








EXTRA FINE SILK ELECTRIC BELTS, $5. 


Dr. Scott's Electric Suspensory, the Genuine Article, $5. 


Baltimore, Md. 
Intense nervous debility has been my 
trouble for years. 
medicines did not help me __I finally de- 
rived great relief from Dr. Scott’s Electric 
selt. L. H. MILLER 


East Berlin, Penn. 


took. 


and nervousness, and has also had won- 


chest. B. SELL. 


Dr. Scotr’s Erectric Cuest Prorecror, $3. 


Dr. Scottr’s Evecrric Hair Brusues, $1, $1.50, $2 and $3. 


10,000 agents wanted, quick sales, 


eg : This Belt has done me more good in a 
Physicians and their| short time than all the medicine I ever | 
E. W. MEADE. 


Dr. Scott's Electric Belt has cured my | 
Your Belt has cured me of Insomnia| brother of severe back-ache from which | 
he has suffered eight years. 
derf. 1 effect on Neuralgic affection of the! 70 years old could not walk 10> yards; 
after wearing the Belt one month, he 


Dr. Scott’s Electric Corsets cure and prevent sickness, $1, $ 
I 


walked nine miles without resting. Your 
goods are thoroughly r- liable. 
ALBERT KRUG. 


Peoria, Ill. 

I suffered from kidney, liver, and nerv- 
ous troubles for twelve years. Dr. Scott’s 
| Electric Belt entirely cured me after all 
My father other remedies had failed. His Electric 

? | Hair Brush has cured my Neural.ia. 
C. W. HORNISH. 
1.50, $2, and $3. 
Yr. Scotr’s Evecrric Fiesu Savane, #3. 

Dr. Scott's Ersrctrric INsoLes, 50 cts. 

liberal pay, satisfaction guaranteed. 


Cedar Falls, Ta. 


Houston, Mich. | 








CHAMPION OF TWO CONTINENTS. 


An Interesting Comparison of 


THE 


Decidedly the greatest beer producing countries in the 
world are Germany and Austria, The manufacture of 
the natioual beverage and its consumption is a matter of 
investigation and comment for every traveler that has 
visited and written of those States. Many have gone be- 
hind the commercial feature of the industry, and have 
found in the production, fostered and protected as it is 
by the Government, a solution of the stability of the 
people. The people themselves, instead of fretting under 
the ordinary cares of life that carry more volatile neigh- 
bors into insurrection, absorb a philosophical quiet with the 
nectar of Gambrinus that saves them from the conse- 
quences of rashness. Small wonder that they cherish their 
colossal Brauerein and that the Government fosters them. 

The last annual official statistical showing of the pro- 
duct in Germany and Austria has just been received here. 

According to this report, the output of the six leading 
breweries of Germany and Austria, in 1886, was the 
following: 


BARRELS. 
1. Spaten Brewery, Munich, (Gab. Sedlmayer, Prop.). 363.017 
Se EE. TEER cckccdcccsceccy Sosessecus genes 348.603 
8. — DEO WOCy,, DEMMCR occ cc cdc esc ccceccssesce eevees 252.750 
4, St. BEACH, VCRs ce ccccccss KOTCEEED ep nies dseone acne 299.480 
6. G “Pschorr, Munich.. ccebieveeeveviene 235.950 
6. Liesing Actien Brewery, ES es ORI IER: 170.764 


Total, 1670,564. 


There are innumerable small establishments, but these 
six larger ones serve to give some idea of the magnitude 


WORLDS GREAT BREWERIES. 


of the satiate in those countries. In the manufacture 
of the quantity of beer shown in the product of these six 
breweries, over one hundred and forty millions of pounds 
of malt were used. 

To those of our own community who are not tinged 
with prohibitory theories there will be some satisfaction 
in learning that St. Louis, Mo., has not only the largest 
brewery in this country, but the largest in the world. 

The Anheuser-Busch Brewing Association, in the 
period covered by the official report from which the 
above is taken, manufactured and sold 1,312,000 gallons 
of beer, equaling 


410,000 Barrels, 


an excess of more than 10 per cent. above the production 
of the Spaten Brewery of Munich, the largest European 
| brewery. Experts in the manufacture of beer are not 
slow to say that the quality, also, of the Anheuser-Busch 
beer excels that of its European rival in about the same 
ratio. This opinion is not only that of American judges, 
but in every European exposition in which the beer of 
the Anheuser-Busch Brewing Association has come into 
competition with that of all the above-named breweries, 
it has been awarded the first premium. In every Euro- 
pean capital medals have been given to them showing 
that they surpassed all other exhibitors in the quality of 
the beer manufactured. These awards have not been 
merely occasional, but record a succession of triumphs. 











PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK. 
75 Cents. By Mail $1.00. 


| PICKINGS FROM Puck, I, II and III Crops. 
| Price, Twenty-Five Cents Each. By Mail Thirty Cents. 
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CHAPTER I. 


“1 was taken sicK a year ago 
With bilious fever.’’ 


**My doctor pronounced me cured, but I got sick | 
again, with terrible pains in my back and sides, and I | 
got so bad I 

Could not move! ° : | 

I shrunk! 

From 228 Ibs, to 120! I had been doctoring for my | 
liver, but it did no good, I did not expect to live more 
than three months. I began to use Hop Bitters. 

Directly my appetite returned, my pains left me, my entire 
system seemed renewed as if by magic, and after using several 
bottles, I am not only as sound as a sovereign, but weigh more 


than I did before. To Hop Bitters I owe my life.”’ 
Dublin, Fune 6, ’&6. R. Firzpatrick. 


I Owe My Life. | 
| 


CHAPTER II. 


** Malden, Mass., Feb. 1, 1826. 
I suffered with attacks of sick headache. 


Neuralgia, female trouble, for years in the most terrible 
and excruciating manner. 

No medicine or doctor could give me relief or cure, 
until I used Hop Bitters. 

«The first bottle 

Nearly cured me;” 

The second made me ss well and strong as when a 
child, 

*‘ And I have been so to this day.” 

My husband was an invalid for twenty years with a 


Gentlemen— 


serious 

« Kidney, liver and urinary complaint. 

«Pronounced by Boston’s best physicians — “In 
curable!” 

Seven bottles of your Bitters cured him and I know 
of the 

«Lives of eight persons ” 

In my neighborhood that have been saved by your 
bitters. 

And many more are using them with great benefit. 
«¢ They almost do miracles!” 


—Mrs. E. D. Slack. 


How to Get Sick.—Expose yourself day and night; eat too 
much without exercise, work too hard without rest, doctor all the 
time; take all the vile nostrums advertised, and then you will 
want to Know 

How tro Get Wett.—which is answered in three words— 
Take Hop Bitters. | 


Hardened Liver. 

Five years ago i broke down with kidney and liver 
complaint and rheumatism. 

Since then I have heen unable to be about at all. My 
liver became hard like wood; my limbs were puffed up 
and filled with water, 

All the best physicians agreed that nothing could cure 
me. I resolved to try Hop Bitters; I have used seven 
bottles; the hardness has a‘l gone from my liver, the 
swelling from my limbs, and it has worked a mira le in 
my case; otherwise I would have been now in my yrave. 

J. W. Morey, Buffalo, Oct. 1, 1884. 





I Write This 

Token of the great appreciation I have of your 

* * #* Bitters. I was afflicted 

With inflammatory rheumatism ! ! ! 

For nearly 
Seven years, and no medicine seemed to do me any | 
Good !!! 
Until [ tricd two bottles of your Hop Bitters, and to 

my surprise | am as well to day as ever I was. 1 hope 

«¢You may have abundant success ” 
In this great and” 
Valuable medicine: 
Anyone * * wishing to know more about my cure? | 
Can learn by addressing me, E. M. 
Williams, 1103 16th street, Wash., D. C. 233 


Print Your Own Cards | 


PRESS, $3; Circular size press, $8; Newspayer size, $14. 








THE OPIUM HABIT 


Cured without parm, EXPOSURE OT SLEEPLESSNESS at 
home, by the method of Dr. H. H. Kane, Author of 
“Drugs that Enslave,” (Pub. Lindsay & Blakisten #!* 
Phila ) Descriptive Book with endorsements by 300 phy- 
Sicians, description, prices. Dr. KANE (formerly Sup’t 


. &c 
De Quincy Hospital), 164 Fulton Street. New York. 


LYON & HEALY’ 






| 


article req 
Corps, including Re; 
» Trimmings, etc. 
Contains Instructions for 
Amateor Bands, Exercises and Scales, 
4Drom M: 


on hed 


All persons afflicted with Dyspepsia, Diarrhoea, Colic, and all 
kinds of indigestions will find immediate rehef and sure cure by 
using Angostura Bitters. — 
tured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


Type-setting easy, printed instruciions, Send 2 stamps for | 
catalogue presses, type, cards, &c , to the factory, AUTY AN 
17 KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn, | 


PUCK. 






K 4 

Mikes Five Callons 0: » delicious, sparkling 
te:nverance beverage, trengthens and puri- 
fies “ay blood, Is urity end delicacy commend it 
Wail. Sold by druggists and storekeepers everywhere, 


ewe SANITAS? = 


Nature’s Disinfectant, 


THE PINE FOREST at HOME. 
Should be in Every Household. 


100,000 LIVES 


ANNUALLY LOST IN THE UNITED STATES, 


from Scarlet Fever, Small Pox, Malaria, Dy- 
sentery, Enteric Fever, Measles, Diptheria, 
Whooping Cough and Diarrhea, can be saved 
by the regular use in every household of 


“SANITAS,” THE BEST DISINFECTANT, 
which is cvulorless, non-poisonous, does not 
stain linen and is fragrant. 

** Actuated by the same impulse which makes 
us turn our faces towards a fresh breeze” we 


“ vrasp a bottle of *Sanitas’ in a sick room.” 
—ANNIE THOMAS in “ Eyre of Biendon.” 


“SANITAS” FLUID, OIL, POWDER, SOAPS, &c. 
40 Cents each Preparation, 


To be had of all Druggists, and of the 


American & Continental “Sanitas” Co., 


(Limited.) 


636-642 West 55th Street, N. Y. 





ai 


D FRAGRANCE 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly wurre, the gums 
rosy, and the breath swret. By those who have 
used it, it is regarded as an indispensable ad- 
junct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 
from the teeth without injuring the enamel. 


Sold by Druggists end Fancy-Goods Dealers, 


y 








The only genuine is manufac 


‘72 
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VW ss NX XN 4 ‘ N 
PERIENCE OF AN EX-CIHAMPION 
4 4 
EXI ‘R ‘N 4 () AN 4d -(, Ah ()! ° 
Athletes and men who take ordi- 
nary out-door exercise such as walk- 
ing, running, bicycle riding, jumping, 
swimming, tennis, etc., are often the 
subjects of acute troubles. The ex- 
perience of an ex-champion walker 
will be of interest to all who are af 
flicted. Read the following letter : 
324 East NINETEENTH STREET, 
NEw York, April 2. 1886. 
Numerous statements relative to the merits 
of different plasters having been brought to 
my attention, | take this opportunity to state 
that I have used Allcock’s Porous Plasters for 
over 20 years and prefer them to any other 
kind. Harry Brooks. 


Do not be deceived by misrepre. 
sentation. Ask for AtLicock’s, and 
let no explanation or solicitation in- 
duce you to accept a substitute. 








For the house, lawn, pere sor camp; is chock fill of comfort and blessed 
rest. Send tor Circular. The ALFORD & BERKELE CO., cole Agents 
77 CHAMBERS at., P. O. Box 2,002, New York 386 


THE WHITNEY WAGON WORKS, 
SYRACUSE, N. Y. 
Manufacturers of 


FINE CARRIAGES AND SLEIGHS 
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| LITTLE GEM. 
| The finest riding and test selling Buckboard in the market. 
| Send for Catalogue and Price-lists. 189 


BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of All 
|—TOMACH RITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS. EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quart; and Pints, 
JL. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
| ¥ 78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


C. WEIS, 
Manufacturer of Meerschavm Pipes, 
F Smokers’ Articles, etc., wholesal & retail. 
399 Broadway, N.Y. Fact ries, 69 Walker 
Street, and Venna, Austria. 


mounted Pipes and Bowls made up in newest designs. 
Catalogue Frere Please mention Puck 259 




















First Prize Medal, Vienna, 
Be 1873. 












Sterling silver- 


Q is published every Wednesday, 
| 
wok is Ioc, per copy, of all Newsdealers, 
The Subscription-Price of PUCK 1s 
FOUR DOLLARS FOR ONE YEAR. 


TWO DOLLARS FOR 6 MONTHS. 
ONE DOLLAR FOR 3 MONTHS. 


| Payable in advance. 


Subscriptions are taken by all Booksellers, News 
dealers, 3rd and 4th class Postmasters, and 


‘THE PUBLISHERS OF Puck, 
New Vork, 


Puck Buildine 






































SPORT ON THE BRAIN. 


Puck’s AMERICAN PHRENOLOGICAL CHART FOR THE SEASON 





